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how many quarters,  and wrapped him roqnd and
nourished him !

Schiller's plays received great appreciation
from the people. They brought a great name to
the Weimar theatre.

This theatre in Weimar, what days of joy
had it given him !

Corona had great beauty. Minna also had
very great beauty. Oh beauty, oh beauty I

In this state of half sleep the poet now saw
moving before him a face of great beauty. It
was a woman's face. Whose was it ? The natural
intelligence of Frau von Stein seemed to be
there. The way that head stood on that neck
was the way of Corona. That regularity of
features was that of Minna. The ears were like
the ears of Frederike, small, shapely. How pretty
was the nose, how pretty the cheek! And the
lips ; and what a smile on those lips! And the
eyebrows: who drew their line? O beauty;
osmile ; whose is this smile?

*  V

Seeing this beautiful face in front of him,
Goethe spoke in sleep. The servant came near
to see if his master was waking up. The poet
did not come out of his stupor. He was talking
to himself* Hearing the father-in-law's voice,